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£~vn,jv* r rv wrU’l.lf’tt* U1 7WIWH. 

Fay tn in r ri n ged, which fuch zeal? ciici fyv care*. . 

Flow will hefcorne,hc*w will hefpende his wit? 

How will he triumph^eapejand laugh, at it? 

For all the wealth that ener 1 did fec^ 

I would not hauc him kaow.fo much by mee* 

T ^ ero ' Now 7 ftep 1 foorth to whip hipocrific. 

Ah good inyXeidge^ I pray thee pardon mee. 

Good hare, What grace hail thou thus to reproue 
Thefe Wormesfor louing, thatar,c moftin leue? 

1 our eyes domake.no couches in yourteares. 
ThereisnocertainePrincefle that appeares* 

Youle not be periurde,tis a hatcfull thingt 
Tufl^nonebut MinflreU like of Sonnetting, 

Lut are you ncta. Ih.a med? nay^are you not 
Ail three of you, to be thus much orcTbiot? 

You found his iV]oth,the King your Moth did fees 
Luc 1 a Bcamc do finde in each of thre'e. 

O what a Serene of fpolriehauel feenc. 

Of j fighesjof grone$,o f forrow,and of tecnet 

0 mee, with what (lrickt paticn.ee haue I fat 5 
To fee a King transformed to a Gnat. 

1 o fee great Hercules vvh i ppin g a Gi g ge. 

And profound Sallomon to tune a Iigge, 

And Neftor play at pufl>piri with the boyes. 

And CrittickjTymon laugh at idle toy es. 
vV here lies thy griefe, o tell me good ‘Dura aline? 

And gentle Longaiidl , where lies thy painc? 

And where my Licdges? ailabouuhebreiT, 

‘A Caudle houl : . ' . 01 " 

Kig. Too bitter is thy left, * 

Are we betrayed thus to thv oucr-view?; 

Bcr. Not you by rnee,but I betrayed to you* 

J that am horieft, 1 that hojdeit fnne 
To breake tire-vow I am mgagcd'iti, 

I am betrayed byke*pi,ng cbmpanio. 

With itieh like num ofjncdnflancie* 

When ill all you fee ittte u ri te a thing in rhne? 

Or gtone for iohefor ff eude a minutes time. 
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called Loucs Labor's loft. 

In pruning mee when fhall you heare that I will pray fe * 
hand^a fooce, a face, an eye : a gatc,a ftate,a browA breftj> 
a waft, a legge,alimmc. 

King. Soft, Whither away fofaft? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo* 

, J poft from Lcue, good Louer let me go. 
laqu* God blefTe the King* Enter Iaqumtta md ClotynA 
King. W hat prefent haft thou there? 

Clow. Some certain e treafon. 

King m What makes treafon heerc? 

Clow . Nay it makes nothing fir* 

King, Yf it marr nothing neither. 

The treafon and you goe in peace away togeatherv 
laque. I befeech your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perfon mifdoubts it : t was treafon he faid . . 

King . . ‘Bcrowne reade it oner* He reades the letter. 

King . * Where hadftj£u>u it? 

laqn. Of (of card. . VST . - - i T • 

Kmg . Where hadft thou it? 

Co ft Of Dun dramadio. Dun dramadio * 

Km. How now, What is in you? Why doft thou teare it? 
*Ber. A coy my Leedgc,a coy tyour grace needs not feare it. 
Long, It did moue him to palsion,& cherforeletshearcit* 
Dnm. It is Berownes writing, and hecre is his name* 

Berow* Ah you whorefon loggerhead, you were borne to 
do me ftiame* 

Guiltfe my Lord guiltie : I confefre,lconfe£Te* 

King. What? (meflfe, 

Ber. That you three fooles,lackt'me foole,to make vp the, 
Hec,hce,andyou \ and you my Leege,and I, 

Are pick-purfes in Loue, and we deferue to die* 

O dilmiflc this audience, and I fhall cell you more* 

Duma. Now the number is euen* 

*Bcr°. True crue.we are fower: will thefe turtles be gon? 
King Hence firs, a way. 

Clow* Wzlkc afide the true folkc, and let the traytors ftav. 
Ber Sweete Lord s> fwccte Loucrs, O let vsimbracc, " 

As true wc arc as flefbaud blood can be, 
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